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OUR HOLIDAY PAPER.
This edition of (In.' Palatka News is nothing

more t han the natural expression of Palatka enter-
prise incident to the holiday season.

No oll'ort was made to coax advertisers into tak-

ing space. Pefailers wanted it and when the oppor-
tunity oll'ered. bought. Manufacturers reemed
pleased with I he chance presented them to give wide
piihlicity to (heir expanding industries, and whole-

sale dealers have been so prospered that tliey seized

There is an Advantage in

Seeing the Goods.
Original.

My dear wife came to me literally
from out the deep. One afternoon the
mate called to me from Hie forecastle
that lie saw a boat on the starboard
quarter. The events that followed in
rapid succession are its fresh in my
Mind ns on that eventful day. hut nev
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chance fin' disappointment here, where
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4 The Real Thing instead of the Picture.-t he achievelllelll s of t he yea r. That is all. we show vmi
All have lest illed to the value of the News as a Our

medium lor reaching the people, and for this ap-

preciation of the paper ifs publishers are thankful.
They have no Jacksonville newspaper annex to blow

Is?heir horn were t hey so disposed. They are there-
fore spared the temptation to disregard the Scriptu

Christmas Display
of Fine ,!i'v li W.iIi Ih'S Chicks and Silverware is magnificent.

(iOLI) WATi'IlKS IW .Men and Women.

HOLD KIN'CS. Iioilt plain and with Diamond and other Prec-

ious Slum' sett in-- s.
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er till now have I been completely luip-liy- ,

for not since then till now have I

been free from dread.
I ordered tlie vessel put off a couple

of points, and as we neared the tioat I
could see that It was an ollicer's boat,
probably the captain's gig that had
belonged to some ship. I could see
something lying in the bottom, anil ns
we got the boat under our lows it was
plain tiiat the something was a wom-

an. She was brought aboard uncon-

scious and carried below. I nave tip
my room to her and directed that she
have every attention. The truth is

that when I saw her lying on the deck
oblivious to nil nhout her there was
something 111 her face that drew me
strangely to her.

As soon ns she was provided for I

SfCI'llll"' :IVtT lallll' IMIIM'S, nui "'un, .now nri

THE SPIRIT OF THE SEASON.
Marvelous is the influence hy which the Christ-

mas spirit moves the hearts of men to joyful and
H"iierous impulses. It, seems as if in t his era of he
year an unseen anijel touches the invisible spring of
an unused door in normal human natures and fills
theni with sons and sunshine.

What a world of fjeiieroiiH endeavor and what a

summer time of happiness is awhii'l around us I

Those whom Providence has prospered are busy
with their loving devices to make home happy, to
crown the waning year with goodness, to reward
fidelity, patience and love, to reap the joys that
flock into the Christmas season like homing doves
from a far circling (light.

Xone could denv them all t he riches of such ex-

perience, but let us not forget the larger and holier
significance of this season whose giorv is the advent

Toilet Articles.v I l.mli'ls aiul Sti't'liii'' Silver

ral injunction to "let another praise thee and not

thine own lips." Now t hat t hey know home people
have been praising them tln-- are grateful.

The editor of the News has ( l'ied t o make the
paper a true record of local current history. He

has aiso endeavored, to the best of his nhility, to
make (lie paper's necessarily circiiin-crilie- d influence
leil for personal and civic virtue. Jle has failed to
measure up to his ideals hut w ill emit inue striving.

The paper today is lilh'd with the holiday mes
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If !7JFancy Clocks,
ordered her boat to he hauled on deck,
and I examine;! It. It was an old boat,

and it had been so battered that cm!i.l
sages to t he people of Put nam county from our live

merchants. The slofes of Palatka are tilled with all
mi
?t?i

not read the name. There was noth-

ing about It to Identify It. At ft o'clock
that night the woman came to herself, 'cr'

The lariresl and linest line of CUT (i LASSW'AKE in Palatka,
and at Lowest 1'rices. Leather (mods, Fountain Pens, and hun-- 1

reds of appropriate articles for Christmas (Jiffs. Don't fail to
look over our new ooils.

TXT. S. TTTZ',
Trie Leading Jeweler- -

but the stewardess said that she was
too weak lo he questioned. The next
morning the newcomer had revlvei.

kinds of useful and ornamental goods suitaMe for
holiday gifts a ml t here is not the shadow of an ex-

cuse for any citizen going outside the county to
make purchases.

While the News is disposed lo ask pardon for
fakiiu; a pride in itself, it, asks none for being proud
of t he Hgnivssivo merchants of Palatka. and it asks

of 1 1 i in who came to minister to the poor anil t he
sick and the downcast , and not to be feted and i d

with costly gifts.
He came to serve ami not to pamper Himself.
He came to bless (hose to whom "Messing" was

tile strange name of an unknown experience.
His works that have caused Him to hold the

supreme admiration of mankind, the worship of
millions and to stir the emulation of philant hropisls

sutlkieiitly to talk, but said that she
could not remember a single event iu
her past life. 1 had known a similar
ease where n mini had been shipwreck

?'
'PIS

'ft?'

m
Palatka, Florida.

you, reader. t. carefully peruse the messages whii

they send ym through this paper. d Front St- -
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GLEANINGS.

the world over were his gifts to the
the sick, the blind anil t he outcast.

Here is the divine suggestion t'
woman who would know really the
and power of happiness.

Throw out the circle of your pr
erosit v to take in some of t hose win

poor, the lame,

i evry man anil
lull proportions

esence and gen- -

in you know are

ed and nearly starved. On recovering
consciousness he had, like tins woman,
forgotten the past. I directed the stew-iirde-

to search the woman's clothing
for some mark, and she found on an
undergarment the letter Q. This was
all there was In the way of possible
identification.

Iu time the woman citnie on deck
and sat wrapped in blankets, revived
by the I'iimIi air. For the want of a

better inline we called her .Miss Uueeiy.
She was about twenty-tw- years old,

hut whether she had been married or
not of course we couldn't tell. .Not all
of us considered her pretty, hut tu me
there was something hiliuitely more
engaging iu her expression than mere
beauty, an expression reflecting some
great past grief. I took her into my
heart, and she has kept her place

v 5- 'Sv7 5- -without the cheer and content of tin- Christmas S-- 55- -
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A BOY AND HIS SWEETHEART.
.Many years nn mie of the hest of mntliei's fell

"iislccn at the of lighl." Allot' her children, ol
con rse. revered iht memory; but one of I hem was t he
I'ahe of wai-lh- ne hirih. anil owing to the anxieties and
excitements of t lie period, and t lie rout inn ed absence of
the father, extraordinary a ll'crt ion and devotion was,
doubtless, lavished upon liim.

Perhaps it was he.'aiise of this that a tier the moth-
er's death, and lor ninny years, this hoy never retired for
lie night wit hunt placing at his bedside a chair, under

tin- childish impression that his mother would occupy it
Lock, and Gun-Smith- .

f

f
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t line.
Look out from your homes of ease and plenly

hy the hack way to those hovels where you know is

want and aching hodies and paralyzing helplessness.
Peach out that hand of thine, into which a

Christian civilization has poured more than voiir
sulliciency, and scalier the sunlight and healing of-

ferings among those who shrink in the shadows.
Kvery man and woman w ho would exp 'nonce

the true Christmas spirit should distribute with
grace and humanity to t he poor and sick.

It is a tithe to Him whom you celebrate.
It is a duty that casts a searchlight on the way

to heaven.

there to this day.
We had picked up Miss Queery nut

ami wall-- linn lo sleep.
When other hoys would write in sand or carve on

trees the names of sweethearts dear, this lad would trace
with knife or siick the name of his sweel heart, his
Hint tier's name.

When but a buy be chose bis sweetheart, s name as
one lo be given bis own daughter; and when in later
years he wrote some lab s of lov e and life, his heroine.

Bicycles and Sewing Haciiines, Sewing Hachine Supplies,

Cicycle Sundries.
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igond and true, bore with signal honor and reiiouii the

spirit as
o eivalef '
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far out of New- - York on a voyage to
the l'neilic and Japan. I insisted ou
her making the ship her home until
we returned to America, for, in the
first place. I loved her. and in the sec-

ond common humanity forbade my
leaving her ill a foreign country to
shift for herself. She had no other
course but to accept my hospitality and
completed the long voyage with us.

Our return was one persistent plead-
ing that she would become my wife.
She resolutely declined on the ground
that she might have ii husband. In
vain I argued that the chances were
that one of her age was nut likely to
have been married. She said she would
not take that one chance. At tl) j same
time she gave every evidence that she
loved me. Indeed, the fact that we
must be separated hy an uncertainty

It is an exercise t hat stirs the inward
none other can and widens the soul
capacity for love and happiness.

Try it. Test it. Taste the jovof it.
-: - S.-

name he loved so well. So, through boyhood's days this
precious memory was enshrined within his heart; the
purity, tin1 devotion, he sacrifices, the sorrows of this
patient, ( bid loving and (tod serving woman was ever
before him, often deterring him from evil and sometimes
iiispiriue. him lor good.

"Happy be with such a mother! Faith in woman-
kind heals with his blood, and trust in all things high
conies easy lo him.

There arc li ing today many such mot hers. If the
buys coiifd only appreciate their loving kindness while
they live, life would be SW'eel er o t belli If those who
now have the ciiinpanioiisiiip of the boy's hest friend
could only know all they will lose when that companion-
ship ends, tin- pathway of the mothers of the world
would today he strewn with roses.

The regrels for thoughtless acts and indill'erciice to

W. A. MERRYDAY,

President.

admonitions now teh and expressed by many living sons
ol dead liiul le rs will, in time, and expressed bv
the living suns ol living mm hers. The boys of today
who do not understand the value of the mother's com-
panionship will yet sing with those who already know
this song of tribute and regret :

H. O. HAMM,

and Mgr.

S. J. BARSTOW,

Secy, and Treas.
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was as great a grievance to her as to
me.

Kefore sailing on another voyage I
discussed with her what course we
should pursue. I proposed that we
take action to discover her Identity.
Then if she had not been married our
course would be plaiu. If it came
out that she had a husband living,
she could choose between Us.

"Vour past life is blotted out," I said,
"and there Is no law to prevent your

"The hours I spent with thee, dear In
Are as a siring of pearls lo nie;
I count hem over, every one apart,

.My losarv. IV

CHRISTMAS HOME-GOIN-

As Christ mas approaches, what heart 1 lint is

not calloused wit h greed and selfishness does not ache
with sweet longing for the old home'.'

At this mystic season, if at no other, memories
of childhood become smiling angels t hat. beckon us
hack through the years.

Idle sent intent? Not at all.
Already the Christ mas-- t ime tide of steerage

travel from the new world to tl Id has set in.
Wit hin the past two weeks upwards of Id, (Kin vov-age-

have sailed from this country to their old
homes across the sea. It is the same every year,
and increases in numbers as this count rv ages.

It is a powerful influence that impels t hese peo-
ple to saerilice their slim savings for he long jour-

ney. There are fathers and fliers to embrace
again, there are former friends to greet, there is
good news of successes and t here is good cheer for
the plodding and the aged ones back at home.

Par more than mere sent inieiit lii,-- in the fact

"Knch hour a pearl, each pearl a rayi

Falatk-a- , Florida.marrying whom you like." To this she
replied, "Suppose after marrying you it
should come to my knowledge that I
had a husband, would you consider It
my duty to leave your "Certainly
not," I replied. "If you kuew todav

in si in a Heart in absence wrung;
I tell each bead iiulo (he end, and there

A cross is hung.

(I memories that bless and burn!
Oh mighty gain ami bitter loss!

I kiss each bead and strive at last to learn
To k iss be cross.
Sweetheart,
To k iss t he cross.

- llii iiAiii) b. in the Commoner

DEALERS IN

you had a husband living, a husband
identified with that past obliterated
life, and married me, I would uot
blame you."

This ended the argument, for she

Hay, Grain,

Fertilizers,
DANGER OF DRINKING WATER.

Fiour, Meal,

Orange Box,

Grits,

Crate
A lecturer was making; an address n cenllv in which

In took occasion to illustrate the pitfalls of the platform
orator. "I pitfall, " said he, "is the unwise choice of
examples in proofs."

"A temperance lecturer.'' said 1,1c, "wished to prove
lo his Hinlii nee the deadly power of whisky. Accord-
ingly he caused a drop of water to he miigmilied and
thrown upon n magic lantern screen. Worms big-
ger than pythons, crabs bigger t ban elephants, spiders
llle size of a ship, fought, together in t be drop of water
like Mends in the internal regions.

'The lecturer now caused a drop of whisky to he add-
ed loth water.

that this Chrisimas-tiiii- e procession of honie-jroe- rs

carries with it millions of dollars in good gold.
All oyer our land Christmas brings back to the

old home, the children and the children's children,
once more to set our lips to t he spring of love that
is pure and uudefili.d.

Whether we turn back to it from successes and
joys or from failures and sorrows, tl Id home is
ever a sanctuary of virtues and the sweetest earthly
interpretation of heaven.

and Building Material.

gave her consent, though the marriage
was to be of the Scotch order, simply
mutual pledges lu presence of wit-
nesses.

Three voyages my wife made with
nie, during which we were both su-

premely happy. At times I noticed a
dread cross her brow and knew what
she feared. Hut I laughed at her fears
and assured her that on the high seas
nothing could part us.

We were stopping at a hotel between
our third and fourth voyages. Oue
morning m.y wife took up a morning
paper she always scanned the papers
when ashote and, suddenly glancing
at her, I saw her shiver with some In-

tense emotion. As soon as she had col-

lected herself she said:
"It has all come buck to me." And.

rrrrrrr-n"in11TmT- T

'J"'Watch, friends,'" he said Bwatch the whisky's
e fleet.'

"The ellect was inarveloiis. The liquor killed all
these ferocious horrors instantly. Their vast, claws and
tentacles and feelers slill'encd'. All became peaceful
and still.

"An old lady in the front row whispered hoarsely in
her husband's ear:

' Wal, .lahes, that settles I'll never iliink wa
ter again "it limit putt in' some w hisky in it.' "

The king of finance and 1 he prodigal mice more
become brothers at tl Id Im and learn that the
things which seem so important.' to us in this world
are, after all, but a t hin veneering.

Whet her we be wise or ignorant . rich or poor.
great or little, tl Id home oilers us satisfactions
and inspiral ions to lie found nowhere else in the
world.

For many of us the old home may in longer ex-

ist xcept in memory. Put if in memory it is en-

shrined, then whatever tic disappointments, the
deceptions, the despairs of life, we ma v t urn for new
i . ,

handing me the paper, she pointed to
an Item giving an account of the kill-

ing of Kicliard Quinhin, a seafaring
man. In a drunken broil In a sailors'
boarding house. "My husband!" she
exclaimed. "lie was drunK when he

THE MERCILESS.

This poem was firsr published in the Tallahassee
Capital. It was wriitcn by mi old man. above Ho, a con-
vict in the Florida penitentiary. His case was before
the hoard of pardons last summer, hut we do not recall

inn n orwiieinerii received action lavorahle to tl Id
not. Kd.
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put nie hi the boat. I had lived a life
of horror with him and was glad when
he sent lue out on to the ocean to the."

So it was that the name of the man
she had once dreaded brought back all
at once an existence that had been a
blank for years. Her father ami moth-
er were living, and she at once started
for the New England village where
they lived. She found them well and
returned, after a brief visit, in time to

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Orangesail with me. MAKTIX I'EASI.EY.

nope, new I'ourage and renewed ideals back to the
old home, where love glows steadily against the
world's coldness.

If Christmas had no other meaning t han just
this that it turned us back to the old hmiie. that
nursery of the infinite, and to the loves and dreams
and longings and resolves of youth, th" din-woul-

still be the happiest and most helpful one in
all the year.

And those of ug to whom the old home is but a
memory will come to mind, especially at this season,
the words of Elizabeth Aker's beautiful poem:
"backward, turn backward. O Time, in vmir llh'ht.

Maull Patent Cypress
Box Hoop.

Rallvraj-- la 1840.

There are some shriveled souls and me. in
Who pulled with holy writ, delaine

Their neighbor's doves, and cry unclean,
Tie n seek (iod's im rcy without shame

Four fools - in frailty all men are kin.
The sainted I'eler fell from g'racc,

Tiie man who in ver shared in sin
Is traitor lo the human race.

With scarce one impulse to control.
Without one passio i to express.

The sinless thing without a soul
Is ever the most merciless.

F.xpaiid. enlarge yiiur bigot hounds.
Kinbruee the hrol lierliood of woe,

Cnleash no more vour slander hounds.
lint let the limited sinner no.

Hut there are those whose lives lire broad,
Whose eyes ll ish forth a soul-li- ke lay,

St ill proving something or a god
Is stamped upon our human clay.

It is such men whose deeds repair
Our shattered faith still so resigned;

In spite of all the wrongs we bear.
We cannot help but love mankind.

A writer to tlic New Tork Mirror of
iu the course of n rhapsody on the

rnlln-ny- , nays: Dueling and changing
horses nml separate rooms are at an
end, our lijilit literature must now be-

come woven with steam, our Incidents
must arise from 'blowups and love be
made over broken legs, while here the
novelist will have to record the falling
In of a tunnel, the only chance left for
a touch of the sublime." Trains then
proceeded under wonderfully good con-
dition occasionally at the awe inspiring
speed of tlilrty-flv- e miles an hour as a
maximum.

carefully, and promptlyall orders at the Lowest Market Price.

Make me a child again just for !

Mother, come back from the eclioless shore.
Take me again to your heart as of yore.
Kiss from my forehead the furrows of care,
Smooth the few silver threads out of my hair,
Over my slumbers your loving watch keep,
Kock me to sleep, Mother, rock me to sleep!"'4
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